
JMKCHAMCAL.My Experience TTIth a IHejclo.BESIDE THE RIVER.

UY WILLIAM O. TATTliM.

Her be tide the rlvor
We itond a year ao :

Merrily danced the watori,
Aud swift did onward flow.

Hand In hand w e Humored
JJeueath a tmi'llntf ky ;

Bwiftly flowed the wwtura,
Aud bouts went dancing by,

Sweetly sang a robin
I'pon a branch alove;

The watora aoftly nuirmurod
A iiurling song of lovo.

Kow beside tho river
I stand uIoih, alone I

Drearily sound tho waters
As at my feut they iuoju I

much as that, and sot it, only a few days
ago."

Me, but well, you were young your-
self once, uncle, nnd you know that a
younff fellow can't have any fan in a big
city like UU without money. "

I must speak plainly to you, Walter.
Your conduct has pained me more than I
can tell. You have kept such lato hours
that my duty to you compelled ma to have
you watched; ami the report brought to me,
about the places you have frequented and
the company you have kept, has shocked
and distressed mo. My dear nephew, for
your own sake lor tho sake of your pa-
rentsfor my sake you must stop this at
once."

"It seems to me you are making a great
deal out of a little, uncle. I'm no worse
than other fellows. We only amuse our-
selves in our own way, aud don't harm any
one."

"Is it possible, Walter, that you have be-

come so hardened as this talk would show?
And here see this letter! You told mo
that this was your colleto-vacatio- but
hero tho president informs me that you
have been suspended for gross misconduct.'

Walter laughed loudly. "Now, really,
uncle, I did not mean you should know
tfit; but after all, whit of it? Most of the
boys have these littb larks, and they are
none the worse of it."

"You don't seem to appreciate the evil
you have done. Not only have you dis-
graced yourself, but you iiavo lied about it
to me."

'(), don't feel so bad about it, Uncle
Abel! Just let me have the fifty, and 1 11

straighten up and be as good as you want
me to. Onlv a few wild oats, you know."

fastened; by whatever means the burglars
had entered, they had not left a trace of
their attempt behind. I opened the front
door and looked out. Walter brand sat
upon the stone step. He looked up and
showed me hi fare, wild and haggard, and
his eyes bloodshot.

"Let me come in," he said. "I want to
speak to vou."

Ho followed mo into the private office
and sat down. I stood before him, waiting
for him to speak.

"I haven't treated you well, Lambert," he
said.

"I'm glad that you know it,"
was mv xvply, "hut it is a
small matter. You have injured an-
other more deeply."

He looked anxiously in my face; he
must have seen thero detection, discovery,
condemnation!

"How did you find it out?" he asked in a
hoarse whisper.

"It was very simple. On one of tho fin-
gers of tLe hand from which I struck the
dark lantern I saw the large seal-rin- g, with
the blue onyx stone, that you wear."

"It is all over with me, then," ho said. "I
have suffered tl e torments of the doomed
siuce that hour! I hoped you did not know;
I shook off that ruffian, and walked the
slreets, with my conscience smiting mo at
every step, promising (tod that if this last
horrible sin did not find mo out, I would
repent nnd reform. Hut it is not to be so.
Go for an officer; I have not streugth to es-c- n

e, if 1 wished to. Send mo to tho pene-tentiar-
y;

I deserve it."
"If you truly mean what you have just

said, Walter, I shall not go for a police- -
man.

He looked up again.
"You don't mean that, Lambert. You

can't l'orgivtt.what I havo done?"
"I can nd will; but that is the least part

of it. You must go to your undo aud tell
him all. I will go with you."

"No, no! not that; not now. I can't give
him such a blow; I can't look him in the
face aud confess that I yielded to tho
temptation of such dreadtul wickedness
and ingratitude. (), if he kuew if he
knew! For God's sake, Lambert, don't
tell him!"

"(Jo home, then, and begin a new life,"
He shook Lis head sadly.
"I dare not. My fa..er is a stem man,

so different from I'nclo Abel. I cannot
meet him after my disgrace at college."

"There is another chance for you. Cut
loose from your evil companions; go where
you are not known; keep to your good
resolutions, work hard, and all will be
well."

His eyes were downcast; he seemed
humiliated to the dust as he told mo the
obst tcle to this course. A very brief strug-
gle decided me. I went up to my chamber,
and returning, placed fifty dollars in his
hand. It was half of my little savings.

"You are welcome to it, Walter an 1

may God help you to be a man! Your
secret is safe with me; your uncle will
never know it till vou choose to tell him."

The tears rolled down his face; he threw
his arms around my neck and sob! ed upon
mv shoulder. Then he hastened from the
office and the city; and' for ten years I did
not see him again.

HUMOR--

VnAT is better than a promising
young man? A paying one.

An appropriate name for an engineer
on a cable car would bo Agrippa.

English, sparrows make tough pies
sort of gutter-porche- r, as it wero.

An apo has a short tail ono exam-
ple in nature of a hasty conclusion.

David killed Goliath by means
of osling. Men aro often knocked out
yet by a gin-slin-

The latest style of hand-orga- n has
only one stop. It begins in tho morn-
ing and stops at night.

It is said that the reason a girl loves
a sowing machino so much is because
thero is a feller in it.

riiETZEL'rf Weekly: Dcr ear-mar-

of a yackass dond could dcach der sendi
mends uf his hind foots.

Fomeroy's Democrat: The best
kind of parlor magic is that which
converts gloom into sunshine.

Someone says tho major portion of
the Confederate armies wero officers.
Of course they were. They are in ev-

ery other army.
"Johnny," said a fond mother to her

boy, "which would you rather do,
speak French or "Spanish?" "I
yvould rather," said Johnny, rub-
bing his waistband and looking ex-

pressively at tho table, "I yvould rather
talk Turkey." Texas Sifting.

"Now, Johnny," said tho patient
teacher, "put away that pocket-knif-

and pay attention to what 1 am saying.
If you hud an apple whi h you wished
to divide yvith your little sistr, lw
much would you give her?" TTJ givo
her the core," said Johnny. Harper 8
Bazar,

Little Dot "What does Mr. Nice-fello- w

go to your house so often for?"
Little Dick "He wants to marry Nell."
"Is they engaged?" No." "Did he
say ho wanted to marry her V" "No."
"Then how do you know he does?"
"O! Ho acts so like a fool." Omaha
World.

There was an unusually large at-

tendance at tho various ' churches last
Sunday. Tho ladies all had new bon-

nets and new dresses, you know, and
tho dear creatures couldn't st.vv away.
It is awfully hard to serve the Lord in
an old hat. C V. Walls, in Newman
Independent.

"I am so pleased!" said Clara to her
little friend. "Last Saturday they gave
mo such a beautiful doll for a birthday
present." "Ah! you still play yvith
dolls. I don't; I am too big now."
"And what havo you doue with yours?"
"I havo locked it in tho cupboard. It
will do for my children." "But sup-
pose you have no children?" "ihen it
will go to my grandchildren."

A (dXl'NDItVM.
"Conundrum ! (luess it if you cau,

Anl t'-l- l mo, John, th) answer,
W heiein 11 clumsy rinfc r man

la like an hoiu-H- t dancer."
"I Lave it. Jane!" You Laven't, though,

I'd make u dozen betn.w
"On of tboin sets tho rmns, you know;

Tli a otlu r foriiM the set. "

"hhHi ji answer, lt ar, hut not the oua
Wrought by my mental carer

Cii ) f thorn ay tho l'ip-- r, John;
The other piea tho ianer."

Printer' Circular,
"When the other train struck," ex-

plained tho fireman to tho President of
a Dakota railroad, "it disabled botli
the engineer's arms, but ho got hold of
the whistle rope with his teeth before
ho died and hung on, and she howled
till we cut our way to him, pried open
his jaw, and removed his body." "Er

well yes," replied the President,
"but I don't exactly see what good that
did." "Why, we wero inside the city
limits, and it was early on Sunday
morning. There's an ordinance against
locomotives whistling, you know."
"Certainly, I seo the point. Ho was a
bravo aud faithful man, and I'll see that
his.fiimily is taken care of, just for this
ono heroic act if for nothing else."
Dakota JUL

w i there was any one
or my various accom-
plishments that, iu my
younger days, I was
proud of, it was my
horseback riding; and,
when the wild, swift
ly gliding bicycle,
with its fiery, untamed
smile and curved
spinal column, came
prancing into civiliza-- -
tion, I resolved at once
to purchase it and ride

. 4 proudly down Main
i street. Alas! for the

sangumity or man- -
' kind, and other Amer-

icans! I write this let
ter with my arm in a

sling and apiece of bicycle in my hack.
I am not as proud as I was yesterday;

neither am I as pretty. There is a sort of
unnatural feoling about my frame, as
though my spinal column had broken ranks,
and each vertebra had crowded out be-

tween different ribs. There is also a broad
expanse of raw scalp in tho neighborhood
of tho occipital bone, aud the parietals
have acquired several new styles of sutures;
and my nose temporarily reclines in the
shade of my ear. A man may be a good
judge of horseflesh, and yet know but very
little concerning the disposition and every-
day habits of the bicycle. He may even
understand tho construction aud action of
the mule, and yet he will find more gentle
surpiises to tho square inch in a full-gro-

and active bicycle than ho ever
heard of in his natural life. That has been
my experience. Two weeks ago I pur-
chased an iron-gra- y bicycle, about se en-tee- n

hands high, aud had itjed around to
my stable. It was a stylish, highbred
thing, w ith a proud mien and close-croppe- d

tail. For a while I allowed it to browse
about on the lawn last night; then I con
menced making overtures toward jt.
For a time it repelled my ad-
vances and appeared shy and girl-is- h,

but gradually becoming accustomed
to my style of management, it leaned
familiarly against me, and allowed me to
pick up its hind wheel, and look at its
teeth, and, finally, as a last token of confi-
dence and esteem, it laid its head on my
shoulder, aud in a sweet, confiding way.
snickered in my ear.

Then, with the grace and abandon of a
wild broncho trainer, I led it out on the
avenue and prepared to mount the subdued
racer. My wife was standing in the door-
way, with a sort of doubtful srnilo upon
her face, and, telling her that I wonld not
be gone long, as I only intended to ride a
mile or twothat I might get in trim to win
the prize to-da- y, I started on a trot along-
side the bicycle. I did this to make tt?
creature feol more acquainted, and to show
it that I intended to be gentle with it and
not jab my heels into its ribs, and belt it
over the head, and yell like a Comanche
after scalps. After trotting along in this
manner for a rod or two, I put my foot in
the stirrup and swung into the saddle.
This sudden movement probably surprised
it, for it looked reproachfully at me as
though I Lad trifled with its confidence. It
evidently thought we were out for a little
play spell, and were billed to trot around
the square together, as a team. For a
moment it continued its course, and I
proudly gathered up the reins; then a
dreamy, troubled look came into its
eyes, and, concluding that I had
been horuswoguled into buying a bicycle
that was subject to fits, I dismounted. My
usual stylo of dismounting is to strike the
grouriU feet first, this time I varied the
programme and introduced several new and
strictly original features. It is a terrible
thing to witness a full-grow- n bicycle in the
agonizing throes of a seventeeu-by-twenty-ni-

fit. There is something novel and
awe-inspiri- about it to tho man who is
blindly endeavoring to grope his way out
from under a frisky bicycle. When you
ate aboard the bicycle there are only two
wheels, but when the tiling playfully sits
straddle of your neck, there seem to 1 e
fourteen wheels and eleven dozen handles
with nickel-plate- d points. I changed my
mind about entering my name in tho racing
lists y, and have concluded that it is

better to go by degrees. And as tho hours
go fleeting by, I sit in my easy chair, with
my spring overcoat wrapped about my nigh
foot, whilo a blue-bott- le fills himself with
gore from the place where the back of my
head used to be, and tells me.hetween bits,
that I am not as smart as I thought I
was. Bon Fohp.

Elevator accidents aro common,
and aro often traced directly to the
victim himself. It frequently happens
that four or live moo get on a freight
elevator and start up to their work.
Skylarking and scuttling is going on as
a matter of course, and when a man
reaches the landing at the lloor whereo-

n" he works, he is very apt to give his
neighbor a punch in tho ribs or knock
his hat down over his eyes, and then
make a jump for the landing without
taking tho troublo to etop tho elevator.
If a foot slips, or the man stumbles,
there is every chance for an accident.
Perhaps it is a broken ankle, or a dis-
located shoulder, but sometimes it is
death. There is great danger from
such actions whilo tho elovator is as
cending, but there is still more danger
while tho elovator is goingdown. Then
a misstep when leaping out of tho car
may cause a person to be caught be-
tween the landing and bottom of tho
car, when a horribly mangled body is
almost surely the result. In tho mill,
how often a man runs tho risk of get-
ting caught in a belt, rather than put
himself to a little extra trouble and be
perfectly safe. Long familiarity with
the dangerous belt had perhaps given
a senso of security to the victim, and
beforo ho is aware he is torn or killed.

Ottawa, Ont., yvants commercial
uniou with the United States.

Silvfr inaj be dissolved in nitrio
acid, and again reduced to a metallic
itato by adding copper, after removing
sxcess of moisture by evaporation.
Gold can be dissolved in warm nitro-muriati- o

acid, and it may be recovered
or reducod to a metallio state by pre-- (

ipitating with copperas and then melt-
ing the precipitate iu a crucible.

A MF.ciiANioAi. puzzle has been pro-
pounded liko this: A pair of car-whee- ls

and axle are resting on a piece
of level track, a ropo made fast to the
axlo and so wound round it that when
the ropo is pulled the tendency of the
wheel is to como toward you, while at
tho samo time if the wheels must re-
volve they must move from you. If
tho ropo Is pulled, in what direction
will the wheels run? YV ill they move
away from tho spectator or toward
him? Further, it tho tra.-- is inclined,
say one in ten, tho highest part of the
iucliuo being nearest the spectator and
tho end of the rope, and a considerable
strain being exerted on tho rope, in
which direction will the wheels movo,
up or down tho incline?

One of the most adhesive and dura-bl- o

of cements for uniting iron fur-
naces is found to bo tho oxido of iron
itself. "With this a joint can be made
o perfect and sqund that the iron will

break beforo tho cement Yvill part. As
an illustration of this statement the
fact is cited that in removing tho cast-iro- n

pipe ol a bilge pump from a ship
that had mado four Atlantic voyages it
was found necessary to take the sec-
tions apart; tho flanges had been past-
ed with a cement of cast-iro- n drillings
and Mings mixed with sulphur and ac

moistened with yvater; then
the nuts, three to each flange, were set
up on tho bolts, and tho union was
completed. The four voyages occu-
pied nearly a year, and, on the separa-
tion cf the parts being attempted, even
tho cold chisel failed to make a division
between tho solid castings and the ce-

ments that intervened. Artisan.
Fou glue to be properly effectivo it

requires to penetrate tho pores of tho
wood, and tho more a body of glue
penetrates tho wood the more substan-
tial the joint will remain. Glues that
tako the longest to dry aro to be pre-
ferred to those that dry quickly, the
slow-dryin- g glues being always tho
strongest, other things being equal.
For general use no method gives such
good results as the following: L'reak
the glue up email, put into an iron
kettle, cover the glue with yvater and
allow it to soak twelve hours; utter
soaking boil until done. Then pour it
into an air-tig- box; leavo the cover
oil until cold, then cover up tight. As
glue is required, cut out a portion and
melt in the usual way. Expose no more
of tho made glue to the atmosphere
for any leugth of time than is neces-
sary, as the atmosphere is very de-
structive to made glue. Never heat
made glue in a pot that is subjected to
tho direct heat of the tire or a lamp.
All such methods of heating glue can-
not be condemned in terms too severe.
Do not use thick glue for joints or
veneering. Iu all cases work it well
into the wood in a similar manner to
what painters do with paint. Glue
both surfaces of your yvork, excepting
in case of veneering. Never glue upon
hot wood, or use hot cauls to veneer
with, as tho hot wood will absorb all
tho water in tho gltto too suddenly,
and leave only a very little residue,
yvith no adhesive power in it. Ameri-
can Inventor.

Driving Hens.
Most of my neighbors' liens appear

to be feeble-minde- d very few hens
aro intellectually strong but at times
they display tho cunning of a maniac.
Especially is this apt to bo the case
when they have succeeded in reducing
their nominal master to tho condition
of one. Hecently my neighbor discov-
ered a loose board on tho back of his
hennery, creating an adjustable aper-tur- o

through which tho restless fowls
found egress into this world of care
and trouble and early gardens. While
ho nailed on tho board tho entire crew
of hens walked sedately out of the
door on tho other side yvhich he had
left open. A general alarm was sound-
ed, and tho man's whole family at last
corraled tho maudlin crew in the hen-
nery. Then they yvalked quietly out
of tho aperture of tho looso board,
which he had left ajar. No, I do not
yvish you could havo heard what ho
said. Indeed, I am glad you did not.
I did not hear it myself. He yvas too
far away. I could see his mouth going,
but I could hoar no sound. I knew
yvhat he was saying all the timo, be-
cause I used to say it myself. Oh, yes,
I havo kept hens. I once, in radiant,
hopeful days, builded a hennery, say-
ing within myself: "There is nothing
better for a man than that ho should
eat and drink, and that he should
make his soul good in his labor." And
wheu tho last sun of that year set on
tho disheartening record of weasels,
pi, cholera, rats, red spiders, gapes,
cats, predatory freedmen, bumblefoot,
nnd ministers' conference, I evicted
the cluster of omnivorous appetite
that yvandered about tho place in the
guise of hens, devouring my substance,
and all tho adjacent sub"tanco that
happened to bo left anywhere within
fifty feet of the ground; turned the
abandoned hennery into a preserve for
coal, which was tho dearest thing then
in tho market, and "looked on all tho
works that my hands had wrought,
and on the labor that I had labored to
do, and behold all was vanity and vex-
ation of spirit, and there was no profit
under the sun." Hob JJurdette.

Even the Second-han- d Were Too Dear.
"I reckon we'll havo" to givo up tho

idee of puttin pictures in our parlor,
Miranda," remarked Jeremiah Turnip-see- d,

os ho threw tho bridle under tho
table. "Why?" asked Miranda. "Too
doar. Why," I priced one at the city,
to-da- y, and the doaler sez, sez lie:
That's an old master; its prico is
$3,000.' 'Why,' sez I, iooks like a
second-han- d picturV Yes, it is, sez
he. Then, thinks I, if a second-han- d

pictur costs that much, it's no use to
price a now un. So, Mirauda, I reckon
we'll havo to hang up a few mottoes,
God Dless Our Homo.' and tho like,

and let tho pictures go." PiUiburg
Commercial,

True to His Trust.
I1Y JAMKS 1 HANKMN 1ITTS.

Many of tho readers of this narrative will
easily recall to miml tho lato Mr. Abel
Symington. For almost fifty years no lace
and figure were letter known upon the
6treot8 of this t;reat city than his; and his
daily life, his kind, winning demeanor, aud
Lis frequent charities, caused his name al-

ways to be spoken with respect aud esteem.
At tho time of which I am about to write he
was in his sixtieth year. His form wjis
till erect and his step elastic. His face

was a perfect index of the excellence of
Lis character and the greatness of his heart,
os well as of the vigorous intellect of the
accomplished man of business. I do not
wih to oveidraw this picture, but I must
finish it with the remark that was often
made by his friends aud admirers that
Mr. Symington came as near U'irn; a
perfect character as was permitted to hu-

manity.
Perhaps I am partial; but that is natural.

He was my benefactor; to his kindness is
duo all that I have become in life. Left a
penniless orphan, my home at the ago of

ight wa in a charitable institution of
which he was a director, bomething I
shall never know what attracted his atten-
tion to me, among the two hundred in-

mates, upon one of his frequent visits.
His inquiries about me were soon followed
Ly my tiansfer to his own house. I believe
I was not adopted, in the formal seme in
which tho word is used. I still retained
my own name, Lambert Wade; but I was
an inmate of my patron's house, and was
never made to feel that I was dependent
upon his bounty. His wife had died some
vears before, leaviug an infant daughter,
Mildred, who was six years younger than
myself. A maiden sister had the care of
liis house, and we four, with tho servants,
made the household. Later on, auother
member was added to it, who will presently
be introduced.

Time had passed until I was seven-
teen years old. I had attended the
Ijraded schools, graduatiug in the

department with some honor.
The wiuter following found me
fully installed in Mr. Symington's
office as his clerk and assistant. He carried
on a large real estate oud loan business,
which it was said his great capacity had
doubled within tho last fifteen yeais.
Aside from the skilled part of the work,
there were large ledgers to keep, letters to
write, and much clerical labor to do. All
this he had usually attended to himself,
for the reason that ho could not find a
clerk who exactly suited him. Many were
tried, and after "a trial were kindly dis-

missed. It seemed to me at this time that
he was too exacting in this matter; but a
letter insight into his ways led me to a
different opinion. Next after houoiable
dealing aud industry (as he told me with
ids own lips, one day), his great success in
iiusiuess was due to care and precision in
all its methods, and he could not bear a
slovenly or careless assistant. If I needed
tho hint, it was certainly not
thrown away upon me. Aided by my
etrcng desire to bo of service to him,
and with a natural liking for the work, I
speedily mastered all its minor details; and
it was a high gratification to me to find that
all this part of the business was soon
.handed over to me. and that I was largely
Telieving Mr. Symington by tho steadiness
--with which I kept mv desk. Mv reflection as
to how I could be of greater service led me
at this time to make a request of him;
which he immediately granted. In explana-
tion of this, a few words about the arrange-
ment of the building in which the office was
situated become necessary.

It was a small brick, two-stor- y structure,
which had been built by Mr. Svmiugtou
more than thirty years before, and used by
him for his business ever since. The whole
of tho first-stor- y was occupied by tho outer
and inner offices. From the inner office
a stairway ascended to a small room,
which, as I had been informed, Mr.

had used for his lodging before
his marriage. It was now put to no use.

.From this room, without any intervening
ihall or passage, there was a door opening
into a store-roo- which occupied the rest
of the upper story. It was half filled with
tho disused carpets, chairs, malting, and

vfitove-pip- o which had from time to time
"been brought up here from tho office. My
plau was to have the vacant chamber in the
rear simply furnished foi my ue, so that
il could sleep there instead of at tho house.

About the first of June of that year
"Walter IJrand came to visit Mr. Syming-tou- .

I had never heard of him before, and
now learned that ho was the son of an
elder sister who lived in a distant city.

"Walter was a very dashing, stjlish young
?ruau of nineteen, who wore the most fash-
ionable clothes, and seemed intent only on
having what ho called "a good time." No
one who Raw him could helo admiring his
upright figure, hi regular features, bright
eyes, and curly, black hair, and his hearty
laugh, which had an infection of mirth in
it. Two persons who were more 'unlike
externally than plain L Hubert Wade and
Landsomo Walter 15rand, it would bo im-

possible to find. I felt attracted by his ap- -
and made efforts to gain his

iearance, To my surprise and mortifica-
tion, he repelled all of them. His conve-
rsation with me when we met, as of course
we did several times each day, was of the
briefest; and more than- - once he i ave me a
decided snub. His treatment paiued mo,
hut I lore it without remark. I was not at
a loss to accouut for it. His looks and
manner showed me plainer than words
could have told it, that he was angered to
find another person occupying so confide-
ntial and trusted relation to his uncle as I did.

Three weeks had passed since the atrival
of this visitor when I became aware of a
chance in tho usual demeanor of Mr.
fivmincton. Ho was as punctual and in- -

dustrious as ever at the office; but his
face was often troubled, he appeared

iore thoughtful, and he talked less
with me in the intervals of business. Being
very little at the house now sae at mal
times, I had not a fair opportunity to judge
it his nephew was connected with his

but I certainly suspected it. My

mispicions were entirely correct. About
halt-pa- st fivo one aUernoon, as I was
writing at my desk in the outer office, and
while Mr. Symington was reading tbe news-tinn- er

in tlw inner room, Walter cam iu.
and in a tone which wau almost abrupt
enough to 15 rude, asked for his uncle. I

merely pointed with my pen to the private
office, and went on wiih mv work.

I could not see either of them: indeed.
my eyes were not raised from the large
pages where I was making my entries; but
ihcir word came to me distinctly.

"Uncle, please let me have fifty dollars."
"Why, Walter J Ytu asked me for as

"Misguided boy! I would do anything to
save you from your evil courses; but I will
not furnish vou the means to follow them.
And I warn you "

"Then v won't give mo the money?"
"I will give.you twenty times the amount

to benefit you; but I will not "
() hang your moralizing!

Tho nephew rushed abruptly away
through the outer office. Involuntarily i
looked up as ho passed me, and received
a tlance such a look! Hate and rage
had transformed his face into the likeness
of a demon. In a moment Mr. Symington
cam.) out and tuo'.c several turns across the
room.

"Lambert," he said an 1 1 thought his
voice trembled a little "1 have sjt'ii that
you are not the kind of boy that needs con-
tinual approval to stimulate him to do his
du y; aud that discovery has gratified me as
much as to know that vou are faithful and
industrious. My boy, you know I am not
much given to open praise; but this once,
at least, I will speak of vou and to vou as
you deserve. I am more than pleased with
you: I am proud of you. lou have done
exceedingly well."

His censure could not have brought the
tears to my eyes as quickly as did these un
expected words. I tried to thank him. but
mv voi'-- was choked, and I could oulv
lobk what I felt.

Tho clock struck six, and wo went to
gether into the roar office to close tho
great safe. For several weeks past he had
daily given me the combination with which
he closed aud opened it, explaining that in
caso of accident to him it would bo con-

venient, perhaps necessary, for mo to have
it. His habit was to whisper the new com
bination to me; I would whisper it over to
him to insure accuiacy, and then I would
watch tho indicator on the safe door while
he was turning the knob. All this was
done on this eveuiu'.', as usual. When
foui hours later I went to bed, various
emotions kept me awako till midnight.
Surprise at the discovery of Walter's de
pravity was mingled with sympathy for his
uncle, but deep satisfaction ou account of
tho commendation I had received was up
permost iuiry thoughts.

J he sleep that at last came was rudely
broken. A glare of light full in my eves
awakened me. As I sat upright in bed a
pistol was held close to my forehead, and
an unknown voice said:

"Silence not a cry or you're a dead
bov!"

And then, after an interval just
long enough to allow me to comprehend
the whole dreadful meaning of tLe scene,
"Get up and come below, without noise.
You've got to open the safe for us."

The instant that was permitted me to
look slowed me two masked men standing
iv mv bed, one holdinc: a dark lantern, tbe
other the pistol. Like a flash the purpose
of their visit, nnd its consequences, were
before me. Quito often the safe contained
considerable amounts of monev; not often
as much as ten thousand dollars, which I
knew Mr. Svmincton had placed there
about four o'clock of tho previous after-
noon, having been too lato for the bank.
And now it was through me that ho was to
be despoiled of this great sum; I was to be
tho ayent, thouch tho unwilling one. in the
plunder of him whom I loved better than
all else on earth! My resolution was taken
on the instant. I would seem to comply,
and gain time for escape. Let mo not be
misunderstood; I certainly had not cour-
age or coolness beyond the average of boys
of seventeen, aud tho cold muzzle of the
pistol at my head made mo shudder all
over. Nut my heatt was tilled with devo-
tion to my patron; and seeming to feel his
kind hand on my shoulder, I think I wonld
have died before opening the safe for those
men.

"Don't hurt me," I said, putting my feet
on the floor. "I'll show you."

"Well, now, if you uiu't a sensible young
feller," said the man with the pistol. "Fol-
low the chap with the light."

TLo stairs wero in the corner near the
head of the bed. and a few paces brought
us to them. I did not know whtther the
man behind me was still holding tho pistol
toxnyhead; I hoped that my words and
manner had thrown him off his guard. As
the man in front held up his lantern to
show us the way I struck it from his hand
with a sudden blow. It rolled down the
stairway, and we were in datkuess. Dart-
ing past the ruffian behind me, my night-
dress brushing him, I gained the lumber,
room, my knowledge of its exact location
enabling me to lay my hand quickly
upou the latch. I heard a curse aud
tLe snap of tho pistol; tho caitridge m ssed
fire. With frantic ha-t- e I slammed
the door between me aud tho buiglars, and
shot the bolt. Then 1 sank to the floor,
weak and trembling. Hut I knew that I
was safe; I could clamber over tho old fur-
niture, get to the front window, break cut
tho glass if they could not be raised, and
sound an alarm that would bring help long
before tho robbers coild break down
the door-ev- en if they dared to risk the
noise. Ad this doubtless occurred to them,
for they did not make the trial. With my
ear to the floor I heard their muttered talk,
with now and then an oath from tho man
with the pistol tl at souuded like the sup- -

of a wild heast. Then IIiressedgrowl
fe-- t on the stairs, and a few

minutes later on tho pavement outside.
I would not yet take th risk of return-

ing to my chamber, tor the departure
of the aieu mig1 1 be only a strat-iige- m

to draw me back into their
clutel es. Wrapping myself up in tbe obi
rarpets. I lay down and waited, sleepless,
for daylight. ,wo painfully slow it seemed
in coming! but it came at lvt. Still, 1

would not venture out. 1 waited mother
hour; waited, until I beard the continual
rattle of carts and wagon, and the tread of
early passers. Then 1 went back to my
room, put on my clothes, bathed mv head,
which vas tbrobbsn i with the r iwtLm of
tho stiain I had endured, and went down-stair- s.

Doors aud wiuuo s were securely

My mind was not w holly at rest in regard
to thi? concealment from his uncle of the
events of that morning, which I had prom-
ised Walter. In facr, it was a freriow
burden to me for weeks. Tho path
of duty did not seem plain, and
I passed more than ono sleepless
night over it. In tho end, knowing Mr.
Symington as I did, I persuaded myself
that he, in my plac would do as I was
doing. For nine years his example had
been before me, and it abounded in for-
giveness of the erring, in the lifting up nnd
strengthening of those who had fallen. Ho
was my pattern as well as my patron, and
in observing his life I had really wished to

Learn tbe luxury of doiriL' Kod.
It was not long after the disappearance

of Walter that letters began to roach us
from him. In a far Western city ho
had commenced his new life, and was
manfully struggling with hardship and toil.
Soon, he was writing cheerfully of new
friends nnd brighter prospects; still later,
of substantial success, and in timo our
hearts wero gladdened by tho news of his
wealth and civic honors. Ten years bring
cham.es to everybody; and when Walter,
his wife and boy mado us their long-promis-

visit, they found that I had be-

come Mr. Symington's son-in-la- aud
was iu principal charge of the business. It
was not until tho day before this visit ended
that the memorable scene occurred which
will fitly dose this narrative. I was sitting
with the ladies after dinner, with tittlo
Lambert Draud upon my knee, when Mr.
Symiugton opened the library door and
called me in, closing it after me. W'altei
sat by the window; and when he turned his
thoughtful, expressive face to me, I knew
at once what had happened.
' "Walter has been telliug me," said my
father-in-la- "a very strauge story ol
something that occurred at tho office ten
years ago. You see that it has astonished
me; I certainly never suspected tho truth.
My dear Lambert, it makes me prouder ol
you than ever! Not often do bravery ouJ
mercy, a stout heart and a forgiving one,
go together as thev did that morning. You
were not only faithful to your trust uudei
the most tiyiug circumstances, but after il
had been well kept, you showed a charity
and a moderation toward your enemy tha'
partook of the true spirit of Christ."

Once more Walter h arm was round my
neck: and his words shall end the story.

"He did more than that, sir. He saved
me."

A (Hood Mow England Story.
When William Pitt Fessenden was a

student in Powdoiu College the mem-
bers of his class assigned him to sing a
song at a public entertainment, ilo
protested that he did not have a
musical voice, and begged them to ex-cu-

him. They wero indisposed to
accede to his request, but he told them
a story which brought them around.
He said that in his boyhood days ho at-

tended a singing school aud thought he
was making line progress. Tho school
was to have a public exhibition, and ho
went into the attic of his father's house
one Sunday to prepare for it. The old
gentleman, alter hearing practico for a
few moments, called out: "Pitt, stop
that noie immediately; people are go-

ing to meeting, and what will they
think to hear you tip in the garret saw-
ing boards Sunday?" Lewinton Me.)
Journal.

A Ch l lN Men.
"Mamma," said a little girl whose

name was Gertrude Matilda, "I hope
when tho Lord wants mo He'll call me
by my pretty name."

Her mother remarked that the namo
would not make any diflercnco to the
Lord.

"No," was tho reply, "I s'pose nor,
and whichever name it is I s'poso I'll
havo to answer." Detroit Frie iVe.--

A woman who counts her children to
tho number of twenty-eigh- t has been
pensioned by the Mexican Government.

A HCIIOOLM AssTF.lt at Iiodi, Cal.,
whipped fifteen girls becauso they
turned uu U.ei.r nost 3 at him.

The Art of Pleasing.
"Why is Slookerson such a social

success and invited everywhere?"
asked Uowkerson of Jowkerson. "The
answer in easy," replied Jowkerson.
"Slookerson contided to me his secret,
with instructions to convey it to none
but worthy cuaps looking for legiti-
mate advancement. Ho reads every-
thing that ho can lay his hands on
likely to be pleasant, and cultivates
both largo aud small talk. Ho talks
to nono longer than he is certain that
he is affording interest. Tho moment
interest lags he goes. His visits aro
short and animated, and he makes
for home tho instant that his fund of
material shows signs of running out.
He is ono of tho earliest to leave at
parties. He seeks to please, and dis-
tributes his attentions among young
and old, thus making all liko him, and
when he goes all aro sorry that they
did not havo a longer experience with
him. When ho goes to see his best girl

she's worth $100,000, and he has only
his salary ho is only long enough in
her company to make her wish an hour
tould bo spun into week. Her father
regards him as a model of good hours,
and smiles every timo ho sees him
cross tho threshold. Ho economizes
himself in fact. He isn't lavish of his
gifts of sociability or culture, bat
makes himself appreciated b knowing
when t go early in tho game. Every-
body wishes ho would stay longer, ard
so when ho returns ho is gladly wel-
comed." "Would that thero wero more
Slookersons!" groaned old man How-kerso- n,

whose gas bill has made him
tired ever since his daughter Emily be-
gan to bo tonrted by young Mowerson.

JJnjJ'alo Courier.

Too Economical.
Adelbcrt We aro engaged to be

married, you know, Ethel?
Ethel Yes, I know.
"And with the full consent of your

parents."
"Yes."
"Then, why will you not allow mo to

place my arm around your waist?"
"I 8uppoo it is tho economic teach-

ings of mr father, Adelbcrt."
"What has that got to do with it.

Ethel?"
"Ho said I must never allow anything

to go to waist." Tcsa.1 Sifting.
We stand serene at sunnv points in

life; and to them who smile at seeing
us glad say nothing of tho interval of
storms.


